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—with its literary censorship and jealous, lynx-eyed
officials., was a veritable prison-house. Every original
idea, every fresh literary development, however
apparently innocent and unconnected with politics,
was suspect. Grillparzer was neither a man of action
nor a fighter, still less was he born to be a reformer ;
his moody temperament made him seek to avoid
difficulties rather than to face them. He suffered in
silence, and through long suffering, hate and bitterness
took the place in his soul that might have been filled
with love and sympathy. Even when, in the last
years of his life, his countrymen brought him the
laurel wreath, it gave him little pleasure : the honours
that were showered upon him seemed only to point
the irony of a life that had miscarried.
Thus Gtillparfcer's biography is essentially tragic;
it is the story of a man from whom recognition was
withheld until it was too late : when it came, it was
even unwelcome to him. A poet lacking in self-
confidence, he was without the courage to resolve his
life into a deed. One cannot help comparing him
in this respect with his great contemporary, Richard
Wagner, who was nothing if not a fighter: as in 1849
he had fought for political freedom in the revolution,
so he fought for his art until his last breath. Grill-
parzer was under no greater necessity to remain a loyal
burgher of Vienna than Wagner to remain a Saxon ;
still less need he have spent his life as a government
servant; but he was unable to assert his freedom.
He could only find vent for his dissatisfaction in
epigram and satire ; the power to act seems to have
been denied him. Here lay the " tragedy of the will "
in Gtillpar^er's life, a ttagedy which, in some form or
other, is reflected in all his poetry. It is not surprising
to learn that he had few friends and lived a solitary
life ; nor did he ever matty. Again, it was the fatal
lack of will, of the power to make a decision, to master
fate, instead of cavilling at it, that was responsible.
In 1821 he met Katharina Prohlich, his " ewige

